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were putting on their waterproofs and galoshes to go o
Lawyer Beere's party, that ]\Ir. Evans had asked to have
banns read out next Sunday at St. Benignus: Church.
So the flickering smile on the woman's face kept returning,
as she knitted, and her eyebrows kept wrinkling up and wrinkling
down, as they did when she was listening to Dr. Sodbury's ser-
mons. If at this moment, in her high spirits, she had done exactly
what she would have liked to do, she would have put on her old.
weather-worn cloak, covered her head in her black shawl, snuffed
up the whole cosy essence of this adored parlour of hers with
one rapturous sniff, and set out to "call for" her two children,
doing it just as if she had been a nurse, come to take her little
charges home from a children's dance.
Then as they took off their wet things in the hall she would
have whispered to Cordelia, "I'll give you my wedding umbrella
when you're married, Cordy!" Nor was Mrs. Geard's wedding
umbrella a gift to be despised, for it possessed a handle of
solid gold carved in the most majestic proportions.
"You're sure, Sir, that that London architect understood your
design?" the crafty John was now remarking. "Some of these
local people laugh at the idea of a Saxon arch associated with
a Byzantine dome."
"Ain't Saint Sophia's got a dome?" said Mr. Geard. "Ain't
there domes in Russia? And ain't I seen a Saxon arch with me
own eyes in a wall at Greylands ? 'Tis true it were walled-up,
that good Saxon arch, but an architect from a place like London
can un-wall 'un, can't he? I mean, see what 'twould be, if the
stones were took out and make one similar to 'un?"*
One quaint and very characteristic peculiarity now mani-
fested by the Mayor of Glastonbury was a strong tendency, since
his accession'to wealth and power, deliberately to revert to his
old South-Somerset dialect, which was a mingling of the purer
Somerset speech with a tincture of Dorset.
"Somewhere around Christmas would you have it, Mr. Geard,
your grand opening celebration?"
Bloody Johnny smiled.
"Maybe then, and maybe not then," he answered laconically.